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You may select any TEN of the following 
books under the conditions given below. This is the greatest Free Offer ever made by any publishers of juvenile literature ; and if these books 

were not made in our own printing establishment from the latest labor-saving machinery, it would 
be impossible for us to give away ONE HILLION FREE BOOKS, as we now propose to do. 

You probably know that we are the publishers of The Youth’s Realm, an illustrated, monthly paper, 
worth at least $1.00 a year, but which we are at present offering for only 35 cents a year. Now if you will 
get us only one yearly subscriber to the Youth’s Re alm at 35 cents, or subscribe yourself for one year, 
we will give you free any TEN of the books listed below. Books are not for sale at any price, and six- 
months’ subscriptions do not apply to this offer under any conditions. 

An easy way to secure new subscribers is for you to offer your friends who are willing to subscribe any 
five books on the list, while you select for yourself five more for each new subscriber thus obtained. 

Books must be ordered only by the numbers given them, to avoid delay. 

HERE IS THE LIST OF FREE BOOKS! 
rmra TT^nry O How to Perform Tricks of Sleight-of-hand. 

B f^. a & jt It reveals the secrets of the conjurer’s art, telling 
you how to do wonderful tricks with cards, coins, chemicals, etc. Full di¬ 
rections are also given for making the necessary apparatus. NO. 5- 

'Of all terms 

■W! *jr How to do Electrical Exptr- 
Jo I Jj j a Tfe. I BL j A JL JL «, iments with apparatus easily 
made at home. A most iustructive book for the amateur, explaining the sil¬ 
ver-plating process, the battery, electrophorus, magnet, leyden jar, etc. NO.11 

WAR STORIES e i'ng narratives" of the Civil 
War, illustrated. _NO. *50. 

Y^TTry nr "S’T^C! A Collection of Rebuses, Charades, etc., 
B-* I LjTj 1 j lrbi|d • illustrated. They will afford plenty^of enter 

STAMP DICTIONARY used among 
collectors. The most complete philatelic dictionary oi stamp words such as 
rouletted, grilled, embossed, wove, S.S.S.S., etc., etc., ever published 
fact it explains everything, and is worth 50c to any collector 

In 
NO. 7. 

STAIUPS How to Deal in Postage Stamps. Many trade 

will interest any collector. 
secrets are here given away for the first time. It 

NO. 9. 

n m A TMTTtO Prices we Pay You for Postage Stamps, 
id B /-% Ivl illustrated with cuts of rare and common varieties. 
If you have duplicates you need this catalogue. NO. 8. 

XT ULMaJUJUJLdK3« illustrated ihey will attorn plenty 01 enter- j/Q «ni A TUSTT^C? Queer Facts about Postage Stamps, giving /I 
tainment for the home circle d uring the long winter evenings. NO. 53. J-A-JtA JU |dt ” great deal of information every intelligent col- \|g 

ayn/\TITr !Charles’ Surprise, and After a 
1^ I U f*fc. ■ Fallen Star, by Joseph R. 
Simms, the popular author of juvenile works. NO. 10. 

lector should know. NO. 3, 

CtmAWtr TT The Hidden Box, by Wilbur SXOSS JL iJOilXL. Olinstead. One of the best 
stories by this famous author. NO. 6. 

nnWA Jas-, E- AltSeld' " They i yV id A. V* 1 Jia amuse the younger readers and 
teach a good moral besides. 

« FT! A TVS"“DC! Where Dealers Get their Stamps, a secret id JL never before made known to the public. It also 
tells where You can pick up a great many stamps free, and get large prices 
for some by selling them to dealers. NO. 18. 

NO. 1. 

i5*! ct\ Y"foTprices we Pay You for the U. S. Coins worth 
over face value. Some coins you handle are rare and 

you want to know . NO. 14. 

Household Receipts and Hints. The 
I Mr A CT. young housekeeper can get many good 

ideas from this work. NO. *52. 

ATTTTIffTgT'PV How to Perform Chemical Ex- 
H jTi* I" * ^ J Mi X • periments at Home. A fine labor¬ 

atory manual on tests for acids, how to make gases, explosives, etc., and a 
great variety of colored fires etc. for illuminations. Any boy can start a labor* 
atory by securing this book. NO. 2. 

TT TTT/!AT TBT Short Stories of Lincoln, by John Rid- 
JLjxM • path and others, illustrated. NO. *51. 

How to Make Toys, such as fire balloons, kites, bowa 
and arrows, flying pigeons, etc., etc, NO. 13. TOYS. 
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Mention the Realm when answering advs. 

ALBUM STAMPS FREE 
To EVEKT COLLECTOR. 100,000 albums 
and 3 bbls. of stamps to be given away. Send 
name on postal. We also give every new agent 
a beautiful, illustrated album. 50 per cent com. 

105 Indo-China etc., album, hinge paper, and 
cata., all for 5c. 500 games, tricks &c., andpaper 3 
mos, with stamp news, stories and puzzles, 10c. 

Bargain Cat’s Frtes^]lS5njj£.’ 

Porto Rico 1898. 
Tlie rare 4m orange brown, 

Price only 35 cents. 
Tliis same stamp catalogues at 50 cents. 
ET Parkor bethlehem, 

. I. ! ai RCI, PENNSYLVANIA. 

WE PAY 35c per 100for Canada, snr. 2c on 
3c, maple leaf stamps. Highest prices paid 
for all kinds Canadian stamps. Send 2c for re¬ 
ply- WM. SNYDER, Stp Dealer, Toronto, Can. 

QT A gUg PQ bought and exchanged especi- 
OininrO ally Omahas and old revenues. 
M. TAUSIGj 9E- 108 ST., NEW YORK. 

JOIN 
THE 

\ "T"l \ QInternational Sou- 
f \ I L/\«3venir Card Collec¬ 

tors’ Society. Admission fees, 

25 cents. Dues until January 

1st, 1901, 50 cents. 

2 OFFICIAL ORGANS! 
Members in European coun¬ 

tries, Africa, North and South 

America. Send addressed en¬ 

velope for Application Blank 

and souvenir card. 

^A. BURNHAM, ^ 
P. O. Bx. 2447, New York, N. Y. 

STAMPS. 50 U. S. Adhesives, 
_Cat. *1.35 for 35c. 

15 Depart” Cat. $1.25 for 35c. 60 Rev., Cat. $2.00 for 50c. 
L5 Postage Dues, Cat. 75c. for 25c. The first 3 packets, 
containing 125 stamps, for $1.00. Stamps on approval, 50 
per cent discount. High cost stamps on approval at net 
prices. Price List Free. M. E. VILE8, Boston, Mass. 

Dues, 50c per year, including a year’s sub’n to 

The Official Journal, The Herald Exchange, 
and a 30 word free exchange adv. 
Sample copy sent free. 

stamps"5 
FREE. 

STAMPS in a fine 
AX,BUM and our il- 

- lustrated Catalogue 
FREE to all who men 
tiou the paper in 
which this advert’m’L 

appears. 100 Cuba, etc., 5c. Agents 
get 50 per cent, commission and valu¬ 
able Presents besides. Write now to 

THE HILL STAMP COMPANY, 
Box BB, South End, 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Werner’s Dictionary of Synonyms & Antonyms, 
Mythology and familiar Phrases. 

A book that should he in the vest 
pocket of every person, because it 
tells you the right word to use. 
No Two Words in the English 
Language Have Exactly the 
Same Significance. To express 
the precise meaning that one in¬ 
tends to convey a dictionary of 
Synonyms is needed to avoid repe¬ 
tition. The strongest figure of 
speech is antithesis. In this dic¬ 
tionary the appended Antonyms 
will, therefore, be found extremely 
valuable. Contains many other 
features such as Mythology, 
Familiar Allusions and For¬ 

eign Phrases, Prof. Loisette’s Memory 
System,‘The Art of Never Forgetting,” etc., 
etc. This wonderful little hook bound in a neat 
cloth binding and sent postpaid for $0.25. Full 
Leather, gilt edge, $0.40. postpaid. Order at 
once. Send for our large book catalogue, free. 

Address all orders to 
THE WERNER COMPANY, 

Publishers and Manufacturers, AKRON, OHIO. 

SfflII'8 NEW 
Catalogue, 

Describing and 
pricing every 
postage stamp 
that has ever 
been issued by 
any government 
of the world, 
with illustrations 
of nearly every 
stamp. Latest 
edition, over 600 
pages, bound in 
full cloth. Post 
free, 58c or with 
the REALM lyr., 
70 cents. Address 
REALM, Sta. A, 
Boston, Mass. 

SCOTT’S LATEST 
INTERNATIONAL 

StampAlbum, 
'containing spaces 
for all the stamps, 
and profusely illus¬ 
trated with all the 
types, post free, 
$1.50, or with Realm 
one yr., $1.70. Full 
cloth, $2 50, or with 
Realm one yr., $2.70. 
Address: REALM, 
Sta. A, Boston,Mass. 

100 pounds of stamps';"?”*1™: 
picked, about. 150 va from about 30 countries, 
$1.00 per lb., or 25c per 1000. Blank sheets free 
REV. G. C RHEINFRANK 709 Ferry Street, 
La Crosse,.Wisconsin. 

STAMPS. 50 U. S. Adhesives, 
Cat. *1.35 for 35c. 

15 Depart., Cat. $1.25 for 35c. 60 Rev., Cat. $2.00 for 50c. 
15 Postage Dues, Cat. 75c. for 25c. The first 3 packets, 
containing 125 stamps, for $1.00. Stamps on approval, 50 
per cent discount. High cost stamps on approval at net 
prices. Price List Free, M.. E. VIBES, Boston, mass. 

Superb * Stories 
for children, 16 mo.,illustrat¬ 
ed, good print, attractive cov¬ 
ers, 17c each, post free. Or 
send 35c for Realm 1 yr., and 
3c extra, and we will give you 
any one of the following 
books FREE.__ .. 
No. 57. Christie’s Old Organ by 
O. F. Walton. No. 61. The 
crew of the Dolphin, H. Stret- 
ton. No. 65. Alone in London, 

H. Stretton. No. 72. A Peep Behind the 
Scenes, Walton No. 78. The Robbers’ Cave. 
Address REALM, Sta. A, BOSTON, MASS. 

PAM PS in fine album with catarg 
U to all!! Ag’ts 50 P-c. & PRIZES. 
: 1000 machine-cut hinges already BEJ\ 1, and 
paper three mos., 12Cts. Floe hundred Games, 

chi Puzzles, etc., >* 

- -c.Realm, SiaA, 

KINETOSCOPIC (IRS KESSS 
As it Appears IN MOTION ! 

We are now 

GIVING AWAY 
One or more sets of 

these wonderful views 
with directions for making- 

them perform the teal 
MOVEMENTS ofLIFiES 
and cause a heap of laugh 
ter to each person who fol¬ 
lows our rules. Each set 
gives nearly 100 simultane¬ 
ous life movements just as 
in a very expensive kinet- 
oscope. The four sets rep- 

resent the wrestling gladiators, the Yellow Hid, 
the mad realistic hit of all,also the Yankee Cop and 
the Funny Chinaman. Any set free if you send 
ten cents for 3-mos . trial subscription to our great 
paper for young and old, or the four and a yearly 
sub. for 35c. Realm, 97 Pembroke, Boston, Mass. 

r 
A YEAR’S 

SUBSCRIPTION TO 

The YOUTH’S 
REALM 

FREE 
TO YOU ! 

We have made arrange¬ 
ments to have The 

Youth’s Realm sent free for 
one year to any person who 
buys from us a certain 
amount of stamps or other 
goods, as follows: 

For every 10 cents we receive we 
return free of charge a PURCHASE 
TICKET with the goods ordered. 
The only exception to this is when 
no goods are to be sent, in which case 
a ic postage stamp should be enclosed 
with the remittance to pay postage on 
the Ticket. The amount of a pur¬ 
chase is reckoned in multiples of 10 
cents so that a 20c order entitles th: 
remitter to two Tickets, and a 35c 
order, for example, to three. 

When you have received ONLY 
FIFTEEN TICKETS return them to 
us and we will see that your name is 
entered for one year on the subscrip¬ 
tion books of the’ Youth’s Realm. 

This offer also applies to stamp 
^ agents who send us money. Sell stamps _ 
from our sheets, keep your commission of 5° 
p. c., send us the rest, and after you have ob¬ 
tained the 15 Tickets you get the paper, or 
you may have it sent to a friend. The Rlatm 
is the ideal story paper for both young a id 

old. It contains furthermore an illus¬ 
trated Stamp Dept, with all the latest | 
news concerning stamps and leading 
stamp advertisements. No premiums 
with this offer, or 6 mos. subscription 
for half the Tickets. Send 5c for a 
sample copy. Address, Hill Stamp 

Co., Bx 87, So. End, Boston. 

1 ran inn 
For examining stamps, miner¬ 
al specimens and other objects, 
will be sent post free for 17c, 
or given away as a premium 
with the Realm I yr. for 35c. 

STAMP SIGNS 
For agents and stamp dealers. 11 by 19 in¬ 
ches. Large, heavy letters. Stiff paper, 6c, 
post free. Cardboard, 12c, post free. Con¬ 
tain following words:“Rare stamps for sale.” 

the 
1 Givi 

the star 

WAR TAX OF 1898, 
Giving list of documents etc. upon which 
stamps of various denominations are 

affixed. A guide to the finding of rare reven¬ 
ues. Correctwording of the Revenue Bill. 
Stamp collectors and others need this valu¬ 
able book. Others sell book no better for 15c. 

5 CENTS, Post Free. 

IT DEVEILS WSTEBIIIBBKS. 
— FEU i©TTLEp 5 CTS. 

Place stamp face down on 
a black surface and apply two 
drops of liquid. A harmless, 
colorless solution. Sent by mail. 

A. Bullard & Uo., Sta. A, Boston, Mass’ 
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YEAR, IN ADVANCE, NO. 11- 

By H. Rider Haggard. 

(Author of Allan Quartermain, Etc.) 

The story which is narrated in the 
following pages came to me from the 
lips of my old friend Allan Quarter* 
main, or Hunter Quartermain, as we 
used to call him in South Africa. He 
told it to me one evening when I was 
stopping with him at the place he 
bought in Yorkshire. Shortly after 
that, the death of his only son so un¬ 
settled him that he immediately left 
England, accompanied by two compan¬ 
ions, who were old fellow-voyagers of 
his, Sir Henry Curtis and Captain 
Good, and has now utterly vanished in¬ 
to the dark heart of Africa. He is per¬ 
suaded that a white people, of whom 
he has heard rumors all his life, exists 
somewhere on the highlands in the 
vast, still unexplored interior, and his 
great ambition is to find them before 
he dies. This is the wold quest upon 
which he and his companions have de¬ 
parted, and from which I shrewdly sus¬ 
pect they never will return. One letter 
only have I received from the old gen¬ 
tleman, dated from a mission station 
high up the Tana, a river on the east 
coast, about three hundred miles north 
of Zanzibar; in it he says they have 
gone through many hardships and ad¬ 
ventures, but are alive and well, and 
have found traces which go far toward 
making him hope that the results of 
their wild quest may be a “magnificent 
and unexampled discovery.” I greatly 
fear, however, that all he has discover¬ 
ed is death; for this letter came a long 
while ago, and nobody has heard a sin¬ 
gle word of the party since. They have 
totally vanished. 

It was on the last evening of my 
stay at his house that he told 
the ensuing story to me and Cap¬ 
tain Good, who was dining with him. 
He had eaten his dinner and drunk two 
or three glasses of old port, just to help 
Good and myself to the end of the sec¬ 

ond bottle. It was an unusual thing 
for him to do, for he was a most ab¬ 
stemious man, having conceived, as he 
used to say, a great horror of drink 
from observing its effects, upon the class 
of men—hunters, transport riders, and 
others-—among whom he had passed so 
many years of his life. Consequently, 
the good wine took more effect on him 
than it would have done on most men, 
sending a little flush into.his wrinkled 
cheeks, and making him talk more free¬ 
ly than usual. 

Dear oLd map! I can see him now, as 

he went limping up and down the vesti¬ 
bule, with his gray hair sticking up in 
scrubbing-brush fashion, his shrivelled 
yellow face, and his large dark eyes, 
that were as keen as any hawk’s and 
yet soft as a buck’s. The whole room 
was hung with trophies of his numer¬ 
ous hunting expeditions, and he had 
some story about every one of them, 
if only you could get him to tell them. 
Generally he would not, for he was not 
very fond of narrating his own adven¬ 
tures, but to-night the port wine made 
him more communicative. 

“Ah, you brute!” he said, stopping 
beneath an unusually large skull of a 
lion, which was fixed just over the 
mantelpiece, beneath a long row of 
guns, its jaws distended to their utmost 
width. “Ah, you brute! you have given 
me a lot of trouble for the last dozen 
years, and will, I suppose, to my dying 
day.” 

“Tell us the yarn, Quartermain,” said 
Good. “You have often promised to 
tell me, and have not.” 

“You had better not ask me to,” he 
answered, “for it is a longish one.” 

“All right,” I said, “the evening is 
young. . 

Thus adjured, he filled nis pipe troiu 

Out, too, Came the Lioness Like a Flash of Light. 
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a iar of coarse-cui Boer tobacco that 
W9s always standing on the mantel¬ 
piece, and still walking up ana down 
the room, began: 

“It was, I think, in the March of 1869 
that I was up in Sikukuni’s country. It 
was just after old Sequati’s time, and 
Sikukuni had got into power—I forget 
how. Any way, I was there. I had 
heard that the Bapedi people had got 
down an enormous quantity of ivory 
from the interior, and so I started with 
a wagon-load of goods, and came 
straight away from Middleburg to try 
and trade some of it. It was a risky 
thing to go into the country so early, 
on account of the fever, but I knew that 
there were one or two others after that 
lot of ivory, so I determined to have 
c try for it, and take my chance of 
fever. I had got so tough from con¬ 
tinual knocking about that I did not 
set it down at much. Well, I got on all 
right for awhile. It is a wonderfully 
beautiful piece of bush veldt, with great 
ranges of mountains running through 
it, and round granite koppies starting 
up here and there, looking out like sen¬ 
tinels over the rolling waste of bush. 
But it is very hot—hot as a stew-pan— 
and when I was there last March,which, 
of course, is autumn in that part of Af¬ 
rica. the whole place reeked of fever. 
Every morning, as I trekked along 
down by the Cliphant River, I used to 
creep out of the wagon at dawn and 
look out. But there was no river to be 
seen—only a long line of billows of 
what looked like the finest cotton wool 
tossed up lightly with a pitchfork. It 
was the fever mist. Out from among 
the scrub, too, came little spirals of va¬ 
por, as though there were hundreds of 
tiny fires alight in it—reek rising from 
thousands of tons of rotting vegeta¬ 
tion. It was a beautiful place, but the 
beauty was the beauty of death; and 
all those lines and blots of vapor wrote 
one great work cross the surface of 
the country, and that word was ‘fever.’ 

“It was a dreadful year of illness, that. 
I came, I remember, to one little kraal 
of Knobnoses, and went up to see if I 
could get come mans (curdled butter¬ 
milk) and a few mealies. As I got 
near, I was struck with the silence of 
the place. No children began to chat¬ 
ter, and no dogs barked. Nor could I 
s.ee any native sheep or cattle. The 
place, though it had evidently been re¬ 
cently inhabited,' was as still as the 
bush round it, and some guinea fowl 
got up out of the prickly pear bushes 
right at the kraal gate. I remember that 
I hesitated a little before going in, there 
was such an air of desolation about the 
spot. Nature never looks desolate - 
when man has not yet laid his hand 
upon her breast; she is only lonely. 
But when man has been and has passed 
away, then she locks desolate. 

“Well, I passed into the kraal, and 
went up to the principal hut in front of 
the hut was something with an old 
sheepskin kaross (rug) thrown over it. 
I stooped down and threw off the rug, 
a I then shrank beck amazed, for unde? 

it was the body of a young woman, re¬ 
cently aead. Nor a moment I thought 
of turning back, but my curiosity over¬ 
came me; so going past the woman, I 
went down on my hands and knees and 
crept into the hut. It was so dark that 
I could not see anything, though I could 
smell a great deal—so I lit a match. It 
was a ‘tand-stickor’ match, and burnt 
slowly and dimly, and as the light grad¬ 
ually increased I made out what I 
thought was a lot of people, men, wo¬ 
men, and children, fast asleep. Pre¬ 
sently it burnt up brightly, and 
I saw that they, too, five of them al¬ 
together, wrere quite dead. One 
vras a baby. I dropped the match in a 
hurry, and was making my way out of 

the hut as hard as T could go,~ when I 
caught sight of two bright eyes star¬ 
ing out of corner. Thinking it was a 
wild cat or some such animal, I re¬ 
doubled my hast'e, when suddenly a 
voice near the eyes began first.to mut¬ 
ter, and then to send up a succession of 
awful yells. Hastily I lit another 
match, and perceived that the eyes be¬ 
longed to an old woman, wrapped up.in 
a greasy leather garment. Taking her 
by the arm, I dragged her out, for she 
could not, or would not, come by her¬ 
self, and the stench was overpowering 
me. Such a sight as she was—a bag 
of bones, covered over with black, 
shrivelled parchment. The only white 
thing about her was her wool, and she 
seemed to be pretty well dead except 
for her eyes and her voice. She 
thought that I was a devil come to take 
her, and that is why she yelled so. 
Well, I got her down to the wagon, and 
gave her a ‘tot’ of Cape Smoke, and 
then, as soon as it was ready, poured 
about a pint of beef-tea down her 
throat, made from the flesh of a blue 
vilderbeeste I had killed the day be¬ 
fore, and after that she brightened up 
wonderfully. She could talk Zulu—in¬ 
deed, it turned out that she had run 
away from Zululand in T’Chaka’s time 
—and she told me that all the people 
that I had seen had d ed of fever. When 
they had died, the other inhabitants of 
the kraal had taken the cattle and gone 
away, leaving the poor old woman, who 
was helpless from age and infirmity, to 
perish of starvation or disease, as the 
case might be. She had been sitting 
there for three days among the bodies 
when I found her. I took her on to the 
next kraal, and gave the headman a 
blanket to look after her, promising 
him another if I found her well when I 
came back. I remember that he was 
much astonished at my parting with two 
blankets for the sake of such a worth¬ 
less old creature. ‘Why did I not leave 
her in the bush?’ he asked. Those peo¬ 
ple carry the doctrine of the survival of 
the fittest to its extreme, you see. 

“It was the night after I had got rid 
of the old woman that I made my first 
acquaintance with my friend yonder,” 
and he nodded toward the skull that 
seemed to be grinning down at us in the 
shadow of the wide mantelshelf. “I had 
trekked from dawn till eleven o’clock— 
a long trek—but I wanted to get on; 
and then had the oxen turned out to 
graze, sending the voorlooper to look 
after them, meaning to inspan again 
about six o’clock, and trek with the 
moon till ten. Then I got into the wag¬ 
on and had a good sleep till half-past 
two or so in the afternoon, when I got 
up and cooked come meat, and had my 
dinner, washing it down with a panni¬ 
kin of black coffee—for it was difficult 
to get preserved milk in those days. 
Just as I had finished, and the driver, a 
man called Tom, was washing up tbe 
things, in comes the young scoundrel 
of a voorlooper driving one ox before 
him. 

“ ‘Where are the other oxen?’ I 
asked. 

“‘Koos!’ he said, ‘Koos! (chief), the 
other oxen have gone away. I turned 
my back for a minute, and when I 
looked around again, they were all 
gone except Kaptein here, who was rub¬ 
bing his back against a tree.’ 

“ ‘You mean that you have been 
asleep, and let them stray, you villain. 
I will rub your back against a stick,’ 
I answered, feeling very angry, for it 
was not a pleasant prospect to be stuck 
up in that fever trap for a week or so 
while we were hunting for the oxen. 
Off you go, and you too, Tom, and 
mind you don’t come back till you have 
found them. They have trekked b.ck 
along the Middieburg Road, and aie a 

dozen miles off by now, I’ll be bound. 
Now, no words; go, both of you.’ 

“Tom, the driver, swore and caught 
the lad a hearty kick, which he richly 
deserved, and then, having tied old 
Kaptein up to the disselboom with a 
reim, they got their assegais and sticks 
and started. I would have gone too, 
only I knew that somebody must look 
after, the wagon, and I did not like to 
leave either of the boys with it at night. 
I was in a very bad temper indeed, al¬ 
though I was pretty well used to these 
sort of occurrences, and soothed myself 
by taking a rifle and ' ,ing to kill some¬ 
thing. For a couple of hours I poked 
about without seeing anything that I 
could get a shot at, but at last just as I 
was again within seventy yards of the 
wagon, I put up an old Impala ram 
from behind a mimosa thorn. He ran 
straight for the wagon, and it was not 
till he was passing within a few feet of 
it that 1 could get a decent shot at him. 
Then I pulled, and caught him halfway 
down the spine; over he went, dead aa 
a doornail, and a pretty shot it was, 
though I ought not to say it. This lit¬ 
tle incident put me into rather a better 
temper, especially as the buck had roll¬ 
ed over right against the after part of 
the wagon, so I had only to gut him, 
fix a reim round his legs, and haul him 
up. By the time I had done this the 
sun was down, and the full moon was 
up, and a beautiful moon it was. And 
then there came down that wonderful 
hush that sometimes falls over the Af¬ 
rican bush in the early hours of the 
night. No beast was moving, and no 
bird called. Not a breath of air stirred 
the quiet trees, aid the shadows did 
not even quiver; they only grew. It 
was very oppress ve and very lonely, 
for there was, not a sign of the cattle 
or the boys. I W s quite thankful far 
the society of old Kaptein, who was ly¬ 
ing down content.1 dly against the dis¬ 
selboom, chewing tbe cud with a good 
conscience. 

“Presently, how ver, Kaptein began 
to get restless. F.rst he snorted, then 
he got up and snorted again. I could 
not make it out, so like a fool I got 
do-wn off the wag m-box to have a look 
round, thinking it might be the lost 
oxen coming. 

“Next instant I legretted it, for all of 
a sudden I heard an awful roar and saw 
something yell© w flash past me and 
light on poor Kaptein. Then came a 
bellow of agony from the ox, and a 
crunch as the lion put his teeth through 
tne poor brute’s neck, ana I began to 
realize whet had happened. My rifle 

was in the wagon, and my first thought 
was to get hold of it, and I turned and 
made a bolt for it. I got my foot on 
the wheel and flung my body forward 
on to the wagon, and there I stopped as 
if I was frozen, and no wonder, for as 
I was about to spring up I heard the 
lion behind me, and next second I felt 
the brute—ay, as plainly as I can feel 
this table—I felt him, I say, sniffing at 
my left leg that was hanging down. 

“My word! I did feel queer; I don’t 
think that I ever felt so queer before. 
I dared not move for the life of me, and 
the odd thing was that I seemed to lose 
power over my leg, which had an in¬ 
sane sort of inclination to kick out of 
its own mere motion—just as hysterical 
people want to laugh when they ought 
to be particularly solemn. Well, the 
lion sniffed and sniffed, beginning at 
my ankle and slowly nosing away up to 
my thigh. I thought that he was going 
to get hold then, but he did not. He 
only growled softly, and went back to 
the ox. Shifting my head a little I got 
a full view of him. He was the biggest 
lion I ever saw—and I have seen a 
great many—and he hail. a mpst tre- 
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mendous black mane. What his teeth 
were like you can see—look there, pret¬ 
ty big ones, ain’t they? Altogether he 
was a magnificent animal, and as I lay 
there sprawling on the fore-tongue of 
the wagon, it occurred to me that he 
would look uncommonly well in a 
cage. He stood there by the carcass 
of poor Kaptein, and deliberately dis- 
embowled him as neatly as a butcher 
could have done. All this while I dared 
not move, for he kept lifting his head 
and keeping an eye on me as he lifted 
his bloody chops. When he had clean¬ 
ed Kaptein out, he opened his mouth 
and roared, and I am not exaggerating 
when I say that the sound shook the 
wagon. Instantly there came back an 
answering roar. 

“‘Heavens!’ I thought, ‘there is hi3 
mate! ’ 

“Hardly was the thought out of my 
head when I caught sight of the lion¬ 
ess bounding along through the long 
grass, and after her a couple of cubs 
about the size of mastiffs. She stopped 
within a few feet of my head, and stood 
and waved her tail, and fixed me with 
her glowing yellow eyes; but just as I 
thought that all was over, she turned, 
and began to feed on Kaptein, and so 
did the cubs. There were the four of 
them within eight feet of me, growl¬ 
ing and quarreling, rending and tear¬ 
ing and crunching poor Kaptein’s 
bones; and there I lay, shaking with 
terror, and the cold perspiration pour¬ 
ing out of me, feeling like another Dan¬ 
iel come to judgment, in a new sense 
of the phrase. Presently the cubs had 
eaten their fill, and began to get rest¬ 
less. One went round to the back of 
the wagon and pulled at the Impala 
buck that hung there, and the other 
came round my way and began the 
sniffing game at my leg. Indeed, he 
did more than that, for, my trousers be¬ 
ing hitched up a little, he began to lick 
the bare skin with his rough tongue. 
The more he licked, the more he liked 
it, to judge from his increased vigor 
and the loud purring noise he made. 
Then I knew that the end had come, 
for in another second his file-like 
tongue would have rasped through the 
skin of my leg—which was luckily 
pretty tough—and have got to the 
blood, and then there would be no 
chance for me. So I just lay there and 
thought of my sins, and prayed to the 
Almighty, and thought that, after all, 
life was a very enjoyable thing. 

“And then all of a sudden I heard a 
crashing of bushes, and the shouting 
and whistling of men, and there were 
the two boys coming back with the 
cattle which they had found trekking 
along all together. The lions lifted 
their heads and listened, and then 
without a sound bounded off—and I 
fainted. 

“The lions came back no more that 
night, and by the next morning my 
nerves had got pretty straight again; 
but I was full of wrath when I thought 
of all that I had gone through at the 
hands, or rather noses, of those four 
lions, and of the fate of my after ox 
Kaptein. He was a splendid ox, and I 
was very fond of him. So wroth was I 
that, like a fool, I determined to go for 
the whole family of them. It was wor¬ 
thy of a greenhorn out on his first 
hunting trip; but I did it, nevertheless. 
Accordingly, after breakfast, having 
rubbed some oil upon my leg, which 
was very sore from the cub’s tongue, 
I took the driver, Tom, who did not 
half like the job, and having armed 
myself with an ordinary double No. 12 
smoothbore, the first breechloader I 
ever had, I started. I took the smooth¬ 
bore because it shot a bullet very well; 
and my experience has been that a 
round ball from a smoothbore is quite 

as effective against a lion as an express 
bullet. The lion is soft, and not a dif¬ 
ficult animal to finish if you hit him 
anywhere in the body. A buck takes 
far more killing. 

“Weil, I started, and the first thing 
I set to work to do was to try to make 
out whereabouts the bribes lay up for 
the day. About three hundred yards 
from the wagon was the crest of a rise 
covered with single mimosa trees, dot¬ 
ted about in a park-like fashion, and 
beyond this was a stretch of open plain 
running down to a dry pan, or water- 
hole, which covered about an acre of 
ground, and was densely clothed with 
reeds, now in the sere and yellow leaf. 
From the further ^edge of this pan the 
ground sloped up again to a great cleft, 
or nullah, which had been cut out by 
the action of water and was pretty 
thickly sprinkled with bush, among 
which grew some large trees, I forget 
of what sort. 

“It at once struck me that the dry 
pan would be a likely place to find my 
friends in, as there is nothing a lion 
is fonder of than lying up in reeds, 
through which he can see things with¬ 
out being seen himself. Accordingly 
thither I went and prospected. Before 
I had got halfway round the pan I 
found the remains of a blue vilder- 
beeste, that had evidently been killed 
within the last three or four days and 
partially devoured by lions; and from 
other indications about I was soon as¬ 
sured that, if the family were not in 
the pan that day, they spent a good 
deal of their spare time there. But if 
there, the question-was how to get 
them out; for it was clearly impossible 
to think of going in after them unless 
one was quite determined to commit 
suicide. Now, there was a strong wind 
blowing from the direction of the 
wagon, across the reedy pan toward the 
bush-clad kloof, or donga, and this first 
gave me the idea of firing the reeds, 
which, as I think I told you, were pret¬ 
ty dry. Accordingly, Tom took some 
matches and began starting little fires 
to the left, and I :d the same to the 

right. But the reed« were still green 
at the bottom, and we should never 
have got them well alight had it not 
been for the wind, which got stronger 
and stronger as the sun got higher, 
and forced the fire into them. At last, 
after half an hour’s trouble, the flame 
got a hold, and began to spread out like 
a fan, whereupon I got round to the 
farther side of the pan to wait for the 
lions, standing well out in the open, as 
we stood at the copse to-day where you 
shot the woodcock. It was a rather 
risky thing to do, but I used to be so 
sure of my shooting in those days that 
I did not so much mind the risk. 
Scarcely had I got round when I heard 
the reeds parting before the onward 
rush of some animal. ‘Now for it,’ said 
I. On it came. I could see that it was 
yellow, and prepared for action, when, 
instead of a lion, out bounded a beau¬ 
tiful reit-bok, which had been lying in 
the shelter of the pan. It must, by the 
way, have been a reit-bok of a pecul¬ 
iarly confiding nature to lay itself down 
with the lion like the lamb of prophecy, 
but I suppose that the reeds were thick, 
and that it kept a long way off. 

“Well, I let the reit-bok go, and it 
went like the wind, and I kept my eyes 
fixed upon the reeds. The fire was 
burning like a furnace now; the flames 
crackling and roaring as they bit into 
the reeds, sending spouts of fire twenty 
feet and more into the air, and making 
the hot air dance above it in a. way that 
was perfectly dazzling. But the reeds 
were still half-green, and created an 
enormous quantity of smoke, which 
came rolling toward me like a curtain. 

lying very lbw bn account of the wind. 
Presently, above the crackling of the 
fire, I heard a startled roar, then an¬ 
other and another. So the lions were 
at home. 

“I was beginning to get excited now, 
for, as you fellows know, there is noth¬ 
ing in experience to warm up your 
nerves like a lion at close quarters, un¬ 
less it is a wounded buffalo; and I got 
still more so when I made out through 
the smoke that the lions were all mov¬ 
ing about on the extreme edge of the 
reeds. Occasionally they would pop 
their heads out like rabbits from a bur¬ 
row, and then, catching sight of me 
standing about fifty yards out, draw 
them back again. I knew that it must 
be getting pretty warm behind them, 
and that they could not keep the game 
up for long; and I was not mistaken, 
for suddenly all four of them broke 
cover together, the old black-maned 
lion leading by a. few yards. I never 
saw a more splendid sight in all my 
hunting experience than those four 
lions bounding across the veldt, over¬ 
shadowed by the dense pall of smoke 
and backed by the fiery furnace of the 
burning reeds. 

“I reckoned that they would pass, on 
their road to the bushy kloof, within 
about twenty-five ’ yards of me, so, 
taking a long breath, I got my gun well 
on to the lion’s shoulder—-the black¬ 
maned one'—so as to allow for an inch 
or two or motion, and catch him 
through the heart. I was on, dead on, 
and my finger was just beginning to 
tighten on the trigger, when suddenly I 
went blind—a bit of reed-ash had drift¬ 
ed into my right eye. I danced and rub¬ 
bed, and got it more or less clear just 
in time to see the tail of the last lion 
vanishing round the bushes up the 
kloof. 

“If ever a man wa.s mad, I was that 
man. It was too bad; and such a shot 
in the open, too! However, I was not 
going to be beaten, so I just turned and 
marched for the kloof. Tom, the driv¬ 
er, begged and implored me not to go, 
but though as a general rule I never 
pretended to be very brave (which I 
am not), I was determined that I would 
either kill those lions or they should 
kill me. So I told Tom that he need 
not come unless he liked, but I was 
going; and being a plucky fellow, a 
Swazi by birth, he shrugged his shoul¬ 
ders, muttered that I was mad or be¬ 
witched, and followed doggedly in my 
tracks. 

“We soon got to the kloof, which was 
about three hundred yards in length 
and but sparsely wrooded, and then the 
real fun began. There might be a lion 
behind every bush—there certainly 
were four lions somewhere; the deli- 
oate question was where. I peeped and 
poked and looked in every possible di¬ 
rection, with my heart in my mouth, 
and was at last rewarded by catching a 
glimpse of something yellow moving 
behind a bush. At the same moment, 
from another bush opposite me out 
burst one of the cubs and galloped hack 
toward the burnt-out pan. I whipped 
round and let drive a snapshot that 
tipped him head over heels, breaking 
his back within two inches of the root 
of the tail, and thei-* he lay, helpless 
but glaring. Tom afterward killed him 
with his assegai. I opened the breech 
of the gun, and hurriedly pulled out the 
old case, which, to judge from what 
ensued, must, I suppose, have burst 
and left a portion of its fabric sticking 
to the barrel. At any rate, when I 
tried to get in the new case it would 
only enter halfway; and—would you be¬ 
lieve it?—this was the moment that the 
lioness, attracted, no doubt, by the out¬ 
cry of her cub. chose to put in an ap- 
n.ggrance. There she stood, twenty 
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paces or so from me, fashing her tail, 
and locking just as wicked a.s it is pos¬ 
sible to conceive. Slowly I stepped 
backward, trying to push in the new 
case, and as I did so, she moved on in 
little runs, dropping down after each 
run. The danger was imminent, and 
the case would not go in. At the mo¬ 
ment I oddly enough thought of the 
cartridge-maker whose name I will not 
mention, a ad earnestly hoped that, if 
the lioness got me, some condign pun¬ 
ishment would overtake him. It would 
not go in, so I tried to pull it out. It 
would not come out, either, and my 
gun was useless if I could not shut it to 
use the other barrel. I might as well 
have had no gun. Meanwhile I was 
walking backward, keeping my eye on 
the lioness, who was creeping forward 
on her belly without a sound, but lash¬ 
ing her tail and keeping her eye on me; 
and m it I saw that she was coming 
in a few seconds more. I dashed my 
wrist and the palm of my hand against 
the brass rim of the cartridge till the 
blood poured from them—look, there 
are the scars of it to this day!” 

Here Quartermain held up his right 
hand to the light, and showed us sevdn 
or eight white cicatrices just where the 
wrist is set into the hand. 

“But it was not of the slightest use,” 
he went on; “the cartridge would not 
move. I only hope that no other man 
will e\er be put in such an awful posi¬ 
tion. The lioness gathered herself to¬ 
gether, and I gave myself up for lost, 
when suddenly Tom shouted out from 
somewhere in my rear: 

“ ‘You are walking on to the wound¬ 
ed cub: turn to fho r,<yht. 

“I had the sense, dazed as I was, to 
take the hint, and slewing round at 
right-angles, but still keeping my eyes 
on the lioness, I continued my back¬ 
ward walk. 

“To my intense relief, with a low 
growl she straightened herself, turned, 
and hounded off further up the kloof. 

“ ‘Come on, Inkoos,’ said Tom, ‘let’s 
get back to the wagon.’ 

“ ‘All right, Tom,’ I answered. ‘I will 
when I have killed those three other 
lions,’ for by this time I was bent on 
shooting them as I never remember be¬ 
ing bent on anything before or since. 
‘You can go if you like, or you can get 
up a tree.’ 

“He considered the position a little, 
and then he very wisely got up a tree. 
I wish that I had done the same. 

“Meanwhile I got out my knife, which 
had an extractor in it, and succeeded 
after some difficulty in hauling out the 
case which had so nearly been the cause 
of my death, and removing the obstruc¬ 
tion in the barrel. It was very little 
thicker than a postage-stamp; certain¬ 
ly not thicker than a piece of writing- 
paper. This done, I loaded the gun, 
hound my handkerchief round my 
wrist and hand to stanch the flowing of 
the blood, and started on again. 

“I had noticed that the lioness went 
back into a thick green bush, or rath¬ 
er cluster of bushes, growing near the 
water, for there was a little stream 
running down the kloof, about fifty 
yards higher up, and for this I made. 
When I got there, however, I could see 
nothing, so I took up a big stone and 
threw it into the bushes. 1 believe that 
it hit the other cub, for out it came 
with a rush, giving me a broadside 
shot, of which I promptly availed my¬ 
self, knocking it over dead. Out, too, 
came the lioness like a flash of light, 
but quick as she went, I managed to 
put the other bullet into her ribs, so 
that she rolled right over three times 
We a shot rabbit. I instantly got two 
more cartridges into the gun, and as 
I did so, the lioness got up again and 
came crawling toward me on her fore¬ 

paws, roaring and groaning, and with 
such an expression of diabolical fury 
on her countenance as I have not often 
seen. I shot her again through the 
chest, and she fell over on to her side 
quite dead. 

“That was the first and last time that 
I ever killed a brace of lions right and 
left, and, what is more, I never heard 
of anybody else doing it. Naturally I 
was considerably pleased with myself, 
and having again loaded up, went on to 
look for the black-maned beauty which 
had killed Kaptein. Slowly and with 
the greatest care I proceeded up the 
kloof, searching every bush and tuft of 
grass as I went. It was wonderfully 
exciting work, for I never was sure 
from one moment to another but that 
he would be on me. I took comfort, 
however, from the reflection that a lion 
rarely attacks a man—rarely, I say; 
sometimes he does, as you will see— 
unless he is cornered or wounded. 

“I must have been out for nearly an 
hour hunting after the lion. Once I 
thought I saw something move in a 
clump of tambouki grass, hut I could 
not be sure, and when I trod out the 
grass I could not find him. 

“At last I got up to the head of the 
kloof, which made a cul-de-sac. It was 
formed of a wall of rock about fifty 
feet high. Down this rock trickled a 
little waterfall, and in front of it, some 
seventy feet from its face, was a g-reat 
piled-up mass of bowlders, in the cre¬ 
vices and on the top of which grew 
ferns and grass and stunted hushes. 
This mass was about twenty-five feet 
high. The sides of the kloof here were 
also very steep. Well, I got up to the 
top of the nullah and looked all 
around. No signs of the lion. Evident¬ 
ly I had either overlooked him further 
down, or he had escaped right away. It 
was very vexatious; but still three lions 
were not a bad bag for one gun before 
dinner, and I was fain to be content. 
Accordingly I departed back again, 
making my way round the isolated pil¬ 
lar of bowlders, and beginning to feel 
that I was pretty well done up with ex¬ 
citement and fatigue, and should be 
more so before I had skinned those 
three lions. When I had got, as nearly 
as I could judge, about eighteen yards 
past the pillar or mass of bowlders, I 
turned to have another look round. I 
have a pretty sharp eye, but I could see 
nothing at all. 

“Then, on a sudden, I saw something 
sufficiently alarming. On the top of the 
mass of bowlders opposite to me, stand¬ 
ing out clear against the rock beyond, 
was the huge black-maned lion. He 
had been crouching there, and now 
arose as though by magic. There he 
stood, lashing his tail, just like a sta¬ 
tute of the animal on the gateway of 
Northumberland House that I have 
seen a picture of. But he did not stand 
long. Before I could fire—before I 
could do more than get the gun to my 
shoulder—he sprang straight up and 
out from the rock, and driven by the 
impetus of that one mighty bound 
came hurtling through the air toward 
me. 

“Heavens! how grand he looked, and 
how awful! High into the air he flew, 
describing a great arc. Just as he 
touched the highest point of his spring 
I fired. I did not dare to wait, for I 
saw that he would clear the whole 
space and land right upon me. With’- 
out a sight, almost without aim, I fired 
as one would fire a snapshot at snipe. 
The bullet told, for I distinctly heard 
its thud above the rushing sound caus¬ 
ed by the passage of the lion through 
the air. Next second I was swept to the 
ground (luckily I fell into a low creep¬ 
er-clad bush, which broke the shock), 
and the.lion was.on the top of me* and 

the next those great -white teeth of hrs 
had met in my thigh—I heard them 
grate against the bone. I yelled out in 
agony, for I did not feel in the least 
benumbed and happy, like Dr. Living¬ 
stone—whom, by the way, I knew very 
well—and gave myself up for dead. But 
suddenly, as I did so, the lion’s grip on 
my thigh loosened, and he stood over 
me, swaying to and fro, his huge 
mouth, from which the blood was 
gushing, wide opened. Then he roar¬ 
ed, and the sound shook the rocks. 

“To and fro he swung, and suddenly 
the great head dropped on me, knock¬ 
ing all the breath from my body, and 
he was dead. My bullet had entered in 
the center of his chest and passed out 
on the right side of his spine about 
halfway down the hack. 

“The pain of my wound kept me from 
fainting, and, as soon as I got my 
breath, I managed to drag myself from 
under him. Thank heavens! his great 
teeth had not crushed my thigh bone; 
but I was losing a great deal of blood, 
and had it not been for timely arrival 
of Tom with whose aid I got the hand¬ 
kerchief off my wrist and tied it round 
my leg, twisting it tight with a stick, I 
think I should have bled to death. 

“Well, it was a just reward for my 
folly in trying to tackle a family of lions 
single-handed. The odds were too 
long. I have been lame ever since, and 
shall be till my dying day; in the month 
of March the wound always troubles me 
a great deal, and every three years it 
breaks out raw. I need scarcely add 
that I never traded the lot of ivory at 
Sikukuni’s. Another man got it—a 
German—and made 500 pounds out of it, 
after paying expences. I spent the next 
month on the broad of my back, and was 
a cripple for six month’s after that. And 
now I’ve told you the yarn, and will go 
to bed. 

Dublin Bootblacks. 1780. 

Among the populace of Dublin in 
1780, says The University Magazine, 
the shoeblacks were a numerous and 
formidable body. The polish they used 
was lampblack and eggs, for which 
they purchased all that were rotten in 
the markets. Their implements con¬ 
sisted of a three-legged stool a basket 
containing a blunt knife, called a spud, 
a painter’s brush, and an old wig. A 
gentleman usually went out in the 
morning with dirty boots or shoes, 
sure to find a shoeblack sitting on his 
stoool at the corner of the street. The 
gentleman put his foot in the lap of 
the shoeblack without ceremony, and 
the artist scraped it with his spudd, 
wiped it with his wig, and then laid 
on his composition as thick as black 
paint with his painter’s brush. 

The stuff dried with a rich polish, 
requiring no friction, and little inferior 
to the elaborated modern fluids, save 
only the intolerable odors exhaled from 
eggs in a high state of putridity, and 
which filled any house which was en¬ 
tered before the composition was quite 
dry, and sometimes even tainted the 
air of fashionable drawing rooms. Pol¬ 
ishing shoes, we should mention, was 
at this time a refinement almost con¬ 
fined to cities, people in the country be¬ 
ing generally satisfied with grease. 

They Agreed. 

Temperance Man—I was glad to ob¬ 
serve that at the recent Launching your 
vessel was christened with pure water, 
instead of wine. 

Old Salt—That’s so! I Just said to 
myself, “Cap’ll Seadog,” says I, “this 
thing has got to stop. I ain’t goin' to 
waste any more good liquor on such 
foolishness.”—New York Weekly. 
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We had never spent “a Thanksgiv¬ 
ing” in the country. And in town the 
Pilgrims’ holy day was degenerated in¬ 
to an ’Arry and ’Arriet “blowout.” 

It was decided in family council to 
hie us in a body to a country box 
among the hills, where we had enjoyed 
four idyllic summers, and there keep 
the hoary old festa as Yankee pre- 
Raphaelite aquarelles tell us it should 
be observed. 

Snow fell two days before the im¬ 
portant Thursday. All the better! It 
would have been all the best had the 
storm held off until we were actually 
housed and could read “Snow-Bound” 
over blazing logs answering road for 
roar, the “grand old harper” smiting 
and twanging the oaks and hickories 
of the grove. 

We took the 9 o’clock train from the 
city. It was crowded, mainly with 
one sort and condition of men. Each 
of them was presumably going to the 
old homestead—gray, yellow or white, 
backed by the invariable red barn— 
“for Thanksgiving.” Some chewed or¬ 
ange peel to tone down their breaths 
to the decorous prejudice of the old 
folks at home, others inhaled bad ci¬ 
gars in the “smoker,” and brought the 
evil incense into our car. At least 
two-thirds munched peanuts and 
strewed the floor with the shells. One 
and all tail ed loud and laughed bois¬ 
terously. A red-hot stove at each end 
of the car blew the reek of whiskey, 
tobacco, orange peel and roasted pea¬ 
nuts into a nuisance. f 

It was an a coo mm o da ti on train, halt¬ 
ing at every “turn-out” to set down 
trippers moved by filial piety or farm¬ 
house romance and poetry to maintain 
the traditions of The day. At the end 
of the fifteenth mile we came to a dead 
standstill. . A coal . train had been 
wrecked and must be cleared away 
before we could go on. We were 
stranded in the enact centre of an un¬ 
comely expanse of field covered with 
sodden snow and criss-crossed by 
blackish stone fences. Now a farm¬ 
stead was visible for over a mile on all 
sides of us; half a dozen mean huts 

knotted into a sort of settlement about 
some railway coaling sheds and twenty 
disreputable loafers lounged from them 
to inspect the wreck and our train. The 
pne sort and condition of men affiliated 
right speedily With these, and whereas 
paterfamilias made divers abortive ex¬ 
cursions in various directions in quest 

of a draught of milk and slices of bread 
for his hungry children and a reason¬ 
able clean spot where materfamilias 
might retire for awhile from the grow¬ 
ing strife of tongues dashing against 
the becalmed train, it was but too evi¬ 
dent that the mountain dew and .Jersey 
lightning were to be had for good fel¬ 
lowship and for money. All babbled, 
more or less tipsily, of the day we were 
celebrating, drinking to it with every 
imaginable form of expletive, and some 
that, until that unhappy hour were 
quite unimaginable by materfamlias 

(The door was t un^ open wide.) 

and her terrified younglings. The av¬ 
erage American’s one idea of a holiday 
is license, and the one idea increased 
and prevailed as the hours dragged by. 

We were halted at 10.30. At 3 the 
rails were free and the celebrants of 
the honorable anniversary tumbled tu¬ 
multuously into their seats, the one idea 
uppermost. 

All over the broad and teeming land 
turkeys had offered iheir brown breasts, 
reeking with richness, to the carver’s 
blade; cranberries had bled by the 
million; pumpkin pies and plum pud¬ 
dings had surfeited the tens of thou¬ 
sands of sensible people who had 
stayed at home and feasted conven- 
eionally. Since our early breakfast we 
had eaten just one water cracker 
apiece; and we were lame with long sit¬ 
ting, sickened in body by foul air and 
in soul by foul language. 

What was left of spirit and soul re¬ 
vived with each mile left behind us. 
Mater familias told stories to the con¬ 
fiding innocents of the sleigh drive 
they would have from the station, the 
dinner and fire and fun awaiting us at 
home. We had managed to get off a 
telegram to our caretaking gardener at 
11 o’clock, ordering him to send to 
every Train until we came and to keep 
the dinner hot. 

At 4.30 we alighted at the shabby lit¬ 
tle station nearest our idyllic cottage. 
No sleigh was in waiting; not a living 
creature was in sight, and the station 
was locked. A bitter wind moaned up 
and down the valley, and the unsym¬ 
pathetic sun was hardly a yard above 
the hills. Paterfamilias shouldered 
the two-year-old baby and led the for¬ 
lorn procession “across lots” of un¬ 
broken and stiffening snow. By the air 
line we had projected for ourselves the 
walk was a mile long. We were wet 
up to the knees with snow water and 
exhausted to fain fness when we reach¬ 

ed the gardener’s lodge at the entrance to 
our grounds. 

It was shut fast; no answer was 
vouchsaved to our knocking; no faint 
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blue streak arose from chimney. The 
children had behaved heroically up to 
this instant. When the fatuer an¬ 
nounced darkly that the villains had 
never got his despatch and had taken 
themselves off upon a Thanksgiving 
spree of their own, baby began to sob, 
and silent tears glazed the purpled 
cheeks of the eldest girls. 

“This is the tassel upon t)"' cap of 
the climax!” said the mother In deadly 
calmness. ‘We will go to the house 
and break our way in. Since starve 
we must we will starve in our beds, 
under plenty of blankets.” 

She took a child by each hand, pater¬ 
familias reshould^red the weeping 
baby and we pulle 1 our feet out of the 
congealing snow. 4 plantation of ever¬ 
greens hid the turn in the path at 
which we had our first glimpse of the 
cottage. A weak cry from the children, 
an astonished snort from the paterfam¬ 
ilias, a devout ejaculation from the 
mother, broke into the gusty air. For 
royal banners of smoke, tinted by the 
glowing west, streamed from every 
chimney, each window was stained by 
scarlet fire-gleams from within; Frank, 
our faithful watchdog, bounded from 
the porch with a buy of welcome, and 
at the joyous yelp the front door was 
flung open wide 

Our telegram had arrived in good 
season; the sleigh had gone to meet us 
by the road, and, being a little behind 
time, had missed us, who came across 
lots. While our trusty retainers made 
breathless explanations the odor of 
roast turkey was borne to us upon the 
flood of warm air pouring through hall 
and doorway. Dinner would be on the 
table by the time we could get our¬ 
selves into dry clothes. 

Never did another dinner taste so 
good; never was wood fire more jolly 
than that in which the children roasted 
chestnuts, and beside which paterfam¬ 
ilias smoked the cigar of content, and 
materfamilias dreamed and moralized. 
To the home nook, “curtained and 
closed and warm,” came the shout of 
the wind-god, a very pagean of rejoic¬ 
ing for mishaps overpast and for the 
abundant compensations that crowned 
the outgoing of our one eventful 
Thanksgiving Day.—Marion Harland. 
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No. 316.—Primal Acrostics. 

One of the West India islands belonging 
to Great Britain. 

1. A large country in Asia to the east of 
the Caspian sea. 

2. A town in England from which may 
be seen some beautiful views of the 
Thames. 

8. A county in Scotland which contains, 
the highest mountain in that country. 

4. A town in England famed for the 
manufacture of lace. 

5. A group of islands to the west of 
Greece, under the protection of Great Brit¬ 
ain. 

6. A town in Surrey, England, famed 
for its college and a valuable collection of 
pictures. 

7. A group of islands in the Indian 
ocean. 

8. An English town noted for its straw 
manufactures. 

No. 317_Biblical Figure. 

» 
n • © 

• • 

• • • m 
The rays read from the center outward 

and are: (1) That which the wicked Hazael 
would do to the children of Israel; (2) the 
fruit of a species of palm tree; (8) that for 
which untempered mortar was used in the 
reproof of lying prophets; (4) that which 
a person should be, as well as “a hearer of 
the word;” (6) found no rest for the sole 
of her foot; (6) that which Rebekah offer¬ 
ed to do for the camels of the eldest serv¬ 
ant of Abraham; (7) in which many of 
the early Christians wandered during their 
persecutions. The circumference names a 
peculiar people. ' 

No. 326.—Double Acrostics. 

Words of five letters: 1. A game at 
cards. 2. A nymph of the Mohammedan 
paradise^ 3., To accustom. 4. The highest 
kind of male voice. Primals—a point or 
jot. Finals—a row, especially where two 
or more are placed one above another. 
Combined—an American poet. 

Words of five letters: 1. Royal jurisdic¬ 
tion. 2. A city in Nebraska. 8. A point¬ 
ed weapon. 4. A hard, heavy kind of 
wood. Initials—a beautiful flower. Finals 
—a feminine name. Combined—a fragrant 
evergreen shrub. 

No. 331.—Numerical Enigma. 

She aits beside the 1-2-3-4 fire bright, 
Upon her 13-4-2 a bonnet, 

Tied with a 4-3-1-2, a perfect fright; 
A flower were better on it. 

She’s in 3 1-2-4 because I smiled— 
I cannot 1-2-4 3 sulky child. 

No. 333.—Charade. 

King Solomon, of whom we read, 
A lordly one did raise. 

And sanctified it to its use 
With noble songs of praise. 

Two after two he brought them home 
From many a heathen land. 

Although he broke in doing so 
A great divine command. 

Had he been blest with but one AUi, 
And that a helpful mate, 

We ne’er had read the story sad 
Of his backslidden state. 

No. 333.—The New Matt. 

1. Unite_ him to. “mature years” and 

have "to control and direct/’ 
2. Unite him to the fruit of a palm and 

have “a command. ” 
8. Unite him to “a snare” and have a 

machine for catching trespassers. 
4. Unite him to a certain vowel and 

have “long and heavy hair growing upon 
some animals. ’ ’ 

6. Unite him to a certain consonant and 
have “a Celtic dialect spoken by the in¬ 
habitants of the isle of Man.” 

Puniana. 

In a tight place—A cork. 

A coat of mail—A postman’s uniform. 

Where to recover yourself—At the tai¬ 
lor’s. 

A fine pla ce—The police court. 

Headquarters—The hatter’s store. 

Best place for reflection—Before a mir¬ 
ror. 

The silver question—“Got any change, 
John?” 

No. 334.—Progressive Numerical. 

1 is often silent. 1, 2, is hello! 1, 2, 3, 
is an abbreviated title. 1, 2, 8, 4, is a stone 
of fine grit. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, is a quantity of 
the same stones. 1, 2, 3, 4, '5, 6, is suitable. 
1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 0, 7, is justice. 

No. 335.—Charade. 

My fibst, an old word for “I think:” 
My second goes from brink to brink; 
My whole is one whose books will link 
All boys to love for pen and ink. 

No. 336.—The Stump Speaker. 

There is no end of entertainment in mak¬ 
ing a variety of amusing figures with a 
plain white handkerchief. One very easy 
for little folks to make is the stump speak¬ 
er. The first step is to take a handkerchief, 
which in the accompanying sketch is letter¬ 
ed on the corners to make the different 
moves clear, and tie a common knot in one 
corner, that can be designated as A. Then 
the knot is fitted on the forefinger of the 
left hand so as to leave the palm exposed. 
The sides B and C are drawn over the 
thumb and middle finger to form the arms. 
So there it is. With appropriate gestures 
and nods the recitation of almost any 
speech can be made very funny. With thi3 
start you will find it very fascinating to 
invent new figures for yourselves. 

No. 337.—Geographical Acrostic. 

[One of the United States.] 
1. A foreign king who ruled over Eng¬ 

land in the eleventh century. 
2. A cluster of islands; a sea abounding 

in islands, 
3. One of four divisions of Ireland. 
4. A deceiver. 
6. A silver coin which takes its name 

from a town in Italy where it was first 
coined. 

6. A musical composition; a work. 
7. A river in Germany famed for the 

beauty of its scenery. 
8. A province of Spain, once an inde¬ 

pendent kingdom. 
9. A town in Massachusetts. 
10. A naval officer of the highest rank. 

No. 328.—An Exchange. 

Arrange in a column six. words of two 
syllables each. Move $he initial syllables 
down one space and brflig that of the last 
word to the vacant place at the top. The 
meanings of the words before and after the 
change are: 1. A depression; flattering. 2. 
Simplicity; obscurity. 3. A small sea 
fish; one who palliates. 4. To succor; to 
be. 6. To yiel'd; to fix. 6. To defend; 
reputation. 

No. 330.—Cries of Animals. 

1. Syncopate the cry of a certain animal 
and have “to strike repeatedly. ” 

2. Behead the cry of another animal and 
have an ancient boat. 

8. Syncopate that of another and have 
“near.” 

4. Behead that of another and have 
“any animal small below the usual size of 
the species,” “a dwarf.” 

6. Another and have “the best part” of 
anything. 

6. Another and have “the instrument 
used to impel a boat,” 

7. Curtail another and have the abbrevi¬ 
ation of a state near the Mississippi river. 

The Magic Bing. 

Put a teaspoonful of salt in a wineglass- 
ful of water; stir it up and place in it some 
coarse sewing cotton, such as No. 16. In 
about an hour take out the thread and dry 
it. Tie a piece of this prepared cotton to a 
small ring, hold it up and set fire to the 
thread. When it has burned out, the ring 
will not fall, but remain suspended, to the 
astonishment of all beholders. Philosophers 
account for this effect by stating that the 
salt in the thread forms, with the ashes of 
the cotton, a line film of glass, wnich is 
strong enough to support the ring or any 
other small weight. 

Bey to the Puzzler. 

No. 316. Primal Acrostic: Trinidad. 1. 
Tartary. 2. Richmond. 3. Inverness. 4. 
Nottingham. 5. Ionian isles. 
7. Andaman. 8. Dunstable. 

No. 817.—Biblical Figure: 
•nee--Hebrews: 
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No. 318.—Word Squares: 

DAISY 
AROMA 
IONIC 
SMITH 
YACHT 

FEAST 
EARTH 
ARGUE 

STUFF 
THEFT 

6. Dulwich. 

Circumlwr- 

E 

U 
B : i 

R 

CRUSH 
R O L L O 
U L N A S 
SLANT 

HOSTS 
No. 819.—Illustrated Diagonal: Custer. 

1. Cannon. 2. Musket. 8. Pistol. 4. 
Mortar. 6. Rapier. 6. Dagger. 

No. 820.—Double Acrostics: 

WhjsT Realm 

HourI OmahA 

InurE SpeaR 

TenoR EbonY 

No. 321.—Numerical Enigma: Peat, 
pate, tape, a pet, pet a. 

No. 322.—Charade: House-wife. 
No. 323. — The New Man: 1. Man-age. 

2. Man-date. 3. Man-trap. *. Man-a. 5. 
Manx. 
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BLOW YOUR OWN HORN. Tlie New fork Wonder Solo Cornet, JBb and A. 
Made by C. G. CONN, ELKHART, INDIANA _ 

Used by all Cornet Virtuosos, 
as well as by the most success¬ 
ful professional and amateur 

Cornetists. 
Send for detailed descript¬ 

ions, and illustrations and 
complete catalogue. 

Largest factories in the 
world—Elkhart, Indiana. 

Handsomest sales¬ 
rooms in America — 

34 East 14th St., 
New York, N. Y. 

SELL OLD COINS. 
LOOK: IKT irOURPOCKIETS 

If you have a coin dated before 18S3, you should send to us immedi¬ 
ately for my Coin and Stamp Value Books, which give you their true 
value, which in some cases are thousands of times more than their 
face value. A certain SILVER DOLLAR IS WORTH A FORTUNE, 
another coin is worth $20,000. Just think of it! How .happy you 
would feel to find such a coin. It would make you rich for life. 
Hundreds of other coins, one cent piece to a dollar, are worth big 

money hut my books tell all. 

HUNT UP OLD POSTAGE STAMPS! 
The Stamp Book is equally full of information and gives the value 

of all rare stamps. Ask your mother to let you have the stamps off of 
her old letters, then go to the grandmothers and friends. You are 
bound to find some with big premiums and make money. 
SPECIALS^ COIN AND STAMP BOOKS, 

1 Set of 3 Books, la cents. a Sets of 3 Books, 30 cents. 

JOSEPH F. PARISE, 
706 E. Breckenridge St., Louisville, Ky. 

rr. “ _ . . , - 
* 

The Absent Ones. 

There will be vacant chairs. There 
are always faces to be missed on this 
Thanksgiving Day, which last year 
were bright and smiling. This year 
there will be more whose light will not 
shine at you across the Thanksgiving 
table. Many of the bravest and bright¬ 
est of our young men have been laid 1o 
sleep under palmetto trees of the Phil¬ 
ippines, but let us hope that the sacri¬ 
fice of their hopeful young lives was 
not in vain. Let ns hope that in the 
mysterious marching on of events the 
going out of the one we so dearly loved 
may have helped on the Grand Inevita¬ 
ble—and that the hand of Destiny has 
written that one dear name where God 
and the angels can read it. and decree 
it blessed.________ 

It was the day before Thanksgiving 
“Alas!” moaned the gobbler as he 

faced the block, “I thought the treat¬ 
ment of the Armenians would have 
turned people against Turkey, but it 
seems not.” 

Queer Esquimau Sports. 
Lieutenant Peary tells a very inter¬ 

esting story about a little band of Es¬ 
quimaux who live on the west coast of 
Greenland between Melville Bay and 
Ivane Basin. These are the most north¬ 
erly human beings n the face of the 
globe, ana m many ways they live al¬ 
most like animals. Their only property 
is clothing, weapons for the chase and 
food, which consists entirely of meat, 
blubber and blood. 

They have no vegetables of any kind 
and not even a pinch of salt. Lieuten¬ 
ant Peary has this to say about these 
queer litile people:—“Is it to be won¬ 
dered at that under these circumstan¬ 
ces a man offered me his dogs and 
sledge and all his furs for a piece of 
board as long as himself; that another 
offered me his wife and two children 
for shining knife, and that a woman 
offered me all her possessions, which 
she had collected for years, for a nee¬ 
dle?” 

These people are very generous, and 
all the game captured by a hunter is 
equally divided among all his neigh¬ 
bors. They have their own kind of ath¬ 
letic entertainment, too, which in¬ 
cludes wrestling, boxing and tests of 
strength in the lifting of heavy stones. 

They also have a peculiar sport 
which they call wrist puling. Two boys 
stand up facing each other, one foot 
forward, as in the tug of-war, and hold¬ 
ing each the other's wrists. 

There was a three-year-old youngster 
who started in to make things interest¬ 
ing for his father and mother the oth¬ 
er night 

“Don’t you get up again, Anna,” com¬ 
manded his irate sire; “he’s just trying 
to impose on us.” 

“I ’ant a drink!” echoed from the 
crib. 

“I guess I’d better, John,” whispered 
the softer-hearted of the two. “Now, 
Anna, if”-and so the discussion 
waxed and waned for a minute, till it 
was ended by a disgusted little voice 
from out the darkness: “Well, for two 
cents I’d det up and spank you bof!’” 

Cheshire Cheese. 

Cheshire cheese owes its excellence 
partly to geological causes, the red 
sandstone and boulder clay, with its 
immense salt deposits, of which the 
country is formed, producing an herbi- 
age peculiarly suited for cheese pro¬ 
duction. 

A Way Some Men Have. 

“Old chap.” said the man who has 
conscientious scruples against buying 
his own cigars, “got a smoker handy?” 

“No, I’m not smoking in Lent.” 
“Well, well! Too bad! Say, I guess 

I’ll swear off myself till you begin 
again.”—Detroit Free Press. 

At Getting’-Up Time, 

When the rising bell Is ringing, 
Though the world is wrapped in 

frost. 
Plunge at once from ’neath the covers, 

He who hesitates is lost. 
—Chicago Record. 

Col«nial 

Mr. Ferry—You say this second-hand 
•Uair is in the Colonial style? 

Mrs. Ferry—Correct. 
“Well, it seems to be pretty well 

;olonized.” 

NOTICE TO AGENTS ON OUR 

Special Last. 
Now is the time to send for our 

new sheets of choice stamps 
which we are sending to Special- 
List Agents. If we have ever 
notified you that you are on our 
special list, write to-day, and 
mention premium wanted. 

A. BULLARD & COMPANY, 

97 Pembroke Street, 

BOSTON, * % * MASS. 

To PATENT Good Ideas 
may be secured by 
our aid. Address, 

THE PATENT RECORD, 
Baltimore, Md. 

Subscriptions to The Patent Record il.Q0 per annum. 
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CATALOGUE VALUES. 

OA/fE collectors feel much 
disturbed over the changes 
in the price of certain 

stamps according to the 

1900 catalogue5 which 
has just made its ap¬ 
pearance. They attach 
too much importance to 
the figures as given in 
a catalogue. It may 
safely be said that no 
foreign or American cat¬ 
alogue yet published is a 
true reflection of the 
market. So long as cat¬ 
alogues are published by 

dealers and not by collectors themselves* 
prices will be fixed by a dealer’s supply 
rather than by a true philatelic value of the 
stamps in question, which should depend 
upon the number of stamps of a certain kind 
supposed to be in existence, and the relative 
demand. As formidable as the prices quoted 
in a certain catalogue may seem to the begin¬ 
ner there are stamps which never sell for one- 
half of catalogue value and others which in¬ 
variably bring more than catalogue. At any 
of the large auctions held during the winter 
months these facts are well illustrated. 
Many of the stamps listed the publishers 
could not sell at the prices affixed and the 
same stamps they would be glad to purchase 
for about selling price. 

A catalogue is a necessary companion to 
the stamp album, and no philatelist could 
well get along without it, but for all that 
it is not an inspired book or-the prices in it 

infallible. 
Aside from the slaughter of prices, how¬ 

ever, the catalogue for 1900 is much neater 
and handier than ever before. The new clas¬ 
sification of minor varieties is especially 
good, and on the whole we believe this cat¬ 
alogue to be the best book of its kind on the 

market today. 
Postal cards are not included in the new 

catalogue, and a separate catalogue will be 

issued for them. 

A “GLOBE TROTTER.” 

For 5c self-addressed letters have been 
sent around the world, and in the course of 
many days they have returned to their 
owners, bearing the postmarks of the various 
countries through which they have travelled. 

A party in the United States addressed 
one of these “globe trotters” to himself in 
Yokohama, Japan, via San Francisco, with 
the instructions to forward to Constantinople, 
Turkey, if not called for in 5 days, and if not 
at the latter place within six days, 
to return to Oil Spring, Ontario, Can. 
The letter arrived in exactly 102 days from 
the time it was sent out, having been de¬ 
tained 8 days in Yokohama and 14 days in 
Constantinople, leaving 80 days for the 

actual journey around the world. 

It is rumored that a number of New York 
philatelists are planning to form a stamp 
trust but we doubt if they can control any¬ 
thing but the wholesale market, and that but 
to a limited extent owing to the competition 

of foreign dealers. 

The plan of confederation of the Australian 
colonies, which has attracted so much at¬ 
tention among philatelists, provides that 
addresses to the Queen from three colonies 
asking for power to form a confederation 
shall be sufficient for its formation. As three 
colonies, New South Wales, South Australia 
and Victoria, have voted addresses on the 
subject, the Imperial Parliament, upon the 
resumption of its sessions, will, it is presumed, 
take the matter up, whether or not the result 
in the other colonies shall be favorable to 

joining in the movement. 
Queensland, Western Australia, and Tas¬ 

mania have not yet settled the question. 
Queensland’s final vote is not yet known and 
no address has been passed. Tasmania’s 
vote carries the federation, but its Parliament 
has not yet voted an address. Western Aus¬ 

tralia has not yet voted. 

We illustrate herewith the new 
5c stamp required to complete 
the set for Newfoundland, 
mention of which has been made 
in a previous issue of the Realm. 
The Duke of York, who figures 
upon the stamp, is a noted phil¬ 
atelist and an officer in the 
London Philatelic Society. 

Mr. Z. P. Oppenheimer, writing in the N. 
Y. Philatelist, tells how he supplied the de¬ 
mand about five years ago for the 30c and 
50c dues of the 1891 issue. It was his daily 
practice to mail to himself large packages of 
brick on which the due postage amounted to 
as much as $10 at a time. In this way 
thousands of specimens were secured on 
which he was willing to pay full face value 
since the specimens sold readily in wholesale 
lots for quite an advance over face. 

The new set of stamps for Mexico will be 
put on sale the first day of Nov. The present 
issue will be sold until then and good for 
postage until the 31st of next January, but 
no later. We presume by this that about the 
first of February, 1900, all the remainders of 
the present issue will be sold to philatelists. 
The stamps of the new series will present an 
attractive appearance, and all values above 
the 5c will be printed in two colors. 

Insufficient postage on letters and other 
mail matter addressed to the Hawaiian 
islands is still a matter which is vexing the 
officials of the foreign division of the post 
office. The trouble began when Hawaii was 
annexed to the United States, it being an¬ 
nounced about that time that mail for Uniied 
States soldiers and sailors in Hawaii and the 
Philippines required only the domestic rates. 
It seems to be not well understood that to 
the officers and men of the army and navy 
only was the privilege extended, and business 
men and others began to use 2c stamps in 
place of 5’s on commercial and other letters, 
notwithstanding the fact that there have been 
posted in all postoffices of the country notices 
to the effect that postage on ordinary mail 
to Hawaii is still required on the basis adopt¬ 
ed by the universal postal congress—the 
ordinary 5c foreign rate. It is stated that at 
the San Francisco postoffice one-fourth of 
the mail matter for the Hawaiian islands is 
insufficiently stamped. 

The same difficulty is being experienced 
in the matter of mail for Cuba. The only 
mail matter which does not require the 

regular foreign rate is that addressed to the 
officers and men of the army and navy and to 
other officials of the United States govern¬ 
ment on duty or travelling on the island. 

MISDIRECTED ENVELOPES. 

An amendment of Section 132 of the 
Postal Laws and Regulations has been made 
to read thus: “When stamped envelop s 
or newspaper wrappers, belonging to private 

persons, shall have been spoiled by misdirec¬ 
tion, damaged by fire, water, printing, or 
otherwise inadvertently defaced, so as to 
make them unfit for use, they may be re¬ 
deemed at the face value of the stamps 
thereon, in adhesive stamps or postal cards, 
by any postmaster, if they be presented in 
substantially whole condition, and he be 
satisfied that they have never been used. 
In any case of doubt or large quantities the 
postmaster should refer the question, with a 
careful statement of the tacts, to the third 
assistant postmaster-general.” 

If all the U. S. 2c stamps printed during the 
year of 1898, two and one-half billion in num¬ 
ber, were placed end to end in a row, they 
would cover a distance o* more than 39,000 
miles, which is equal to one and one-half 
times around the globe. If the three and 
One-half billion stamps of all denominations 
printed during the current year were piled one 
upon the other they would reach a height of 
21 miles. People living in Massachusetts 
write more letters than those of any other 
state, $2.30 being the amount paid by the 
average person for postage, in the course of a 
year. The average is $2.27 in New York 
and $2.16 in D. C., and Colorado and Con¬ 
necticut follow next in importance, while So. 
Carolina ranks the lowest with a yearly aver¬ 

age of 25c per capita. 

At present 3c is being asked for the num¬ 
eral type surcharge, unused, and 6c for the 
maple-leaf Canadian stamp. 

Henniker Heaton, Member of Parliament, 
in his famous speech at the opening of the 
Manchester Philatelic Exhibition spoke elo¬ 
quently in favor of stamp collecting, and as 
the words of so great a man as the Honorable 
Mr. Heaton cannot but have weight with every 
intelligent reader we quote the closing remarks 
to this speach. Mr. Heaton said: 

“ I can affirm that stamp collecting is one 
of the most popular pursuits of the day. 
Schoolmasters declare that boys who collect 
stamps know far more history and geography 
than those who do not. Amongst great col¬ 
lectors ‘are several heads of great public 
schools, judges, barristers, etc., and in thelast 
three years the pursuit has been enormously 
taken up by our aristocracy, the Duke of 
York and many noble lords being collectors. 
Let me before sitting down congratulate you 
philatelists very sincerely on your choice of a 
hobby. A hobby is, in my opinion, essential 
to a well-constituted mind, especially to the 
more active intellects amongst us. And it is 
well when a man’s hobby is both harmless and 
instructive, when it enlarges his knowledge of 
the world and its rulers, and gives him practical 
knowledge of the great wonderful postal 
machinery by which humanity has solved the 
problem of speaking to the absent and the 
unseen, by which the mind, leaving as it were 
the body, travels in a magical paper casket 
over ocean, desert, and mountain top to com¬ 
mune with fellow-mind.” 

Several values of the 1898 issue of stamps 

for Salvador (the “greater 
republic” set) were sur¬ 
charged “Transito Terri- 
toriale” in two lines, verti¬ 
cally, and immediately 
following them came the 
1899 set upon which a 

“wheel” surcharge is said to have been put. 
Our cfit illustrates the latter issue, but with¬ 
out the surcharge, as we have not yet seen 
the stamps in this condition. 
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A number of the leading stamp dealers of 

Tennessee have formed themselves into a 
stock company, issuing i ,000 shares of stock 
at the par value of $1 per share. Already 
more than half the stock has been subscribed 
for, and as the company guarantees an 
annual dividend of ten per cent it will prob¬ 
ably not be long before the full number have 
been sold. This state contains at least 500 
active stamp colleciors and has a prosperous 
philatelic association of its own. 

When unused stamps have to be kept in a 
damp place in warm weather a little chloride 
of lime placed near them will tend to ab¬ 
sorb the moisture from the air and prevent 

the stamps from sticking together. 

For the beginner the ungrilled specimens 
of the U. S. 1869 issue are dangerous stamps 
to buy, unless in unused condition and with 
original gum. The grilling on many of the 
stamps of this type was so faintly done that 
it is an easy matter to iron it out on used 
copies, so that no traces remain, thus changing 
a comparatively cheap stamp into a would-be 

rare specimen. 

As an instance of the use of the $1,000 
revenue stamp a party reports having seen a 
fifty-year bond and mortgage given by a 
railroad for 85 million dollars upon which 
eight of the $1,000' revenues were affixed. 
The eight stamps, cancelled, were well worth 
many a philatelist’s collection. 

The managers of the Pan-American Expo¬ 
sition, which is to be held in Buffalo in 1901, 
are trying to induce the government to issue 
a special set of stamps to commemorate the 

event. 

A special set of French colonial stamps 
will be issued for each of the followng 
countries: Morocco, Zanzibar, the Levant, 
China and Cavalle. These stamps will su¬ 

persede the surcharged issues. 

The modest sum of $31,000 is being asked 
by a London firm for 6287 varieties of 

stamps. 

Small sums of money may be transmitted 
in Italy by attaching postage stamps to post 
cards. At the receiving office the stamps are 
cancelled and the amount handed to the 

receiver. 

In place of tons of twine used annually in 
the N. E. railroad mail service, for doing up 
packages of mail, wrapping together papers 
and reports, a patent arrangement is now to 
be supplied from Washington made up of a 
strong, finely woven piece of twine, less than 
a yard in length, on the end cf which is a 
steel wire bent in such a way as to hold the 
twine together when it is wound around the 
package, doing away wdth the necessity of 
tying the same in a knot. The device is a 
patriotic one, as the twine is dyed in the 
national colors, red, white and blue. 

Luminous paint has been applied to letter 
boxes in New York which enables one to see 
them at night as easily as in broad daylight. 

Confederate stamps consisting of 21 rare 
Nashvilles in a variety of shades, a perfect 
specimen of Rheatown local and a Memphis 
envelope were recently unearthed by a 

Southern collector. 

The regulations governing the delivery of 
special delivery letters have been so changed 
that in the case of an emergency the post¬ 
master and all his assistants may be called 
upon to act as special-delivery carriers. 

The Empire State Philatelic Society have 
organized a Brooklyn branch, under the 
presidency of G. J, Carter, which meets the 
first and third Monday in each month. Dues 

are $2 per year. 

The book which has been expected for 

some time on “The Revenue Stamp of the 
United States,” by Messrs. Toppan, Deats 
and Holland, is now on the market. It con¬ 
tains over 400 pages and sells for $3.00. 

.Some 15 sets of newspaper stamps were 
sold in Boston for about one-half the price 
recently asked by the government for these 

specimens. 

Stamps and newgSY 
112 varieties (cat 1.50) lUc I I I 

24 p. list FREE1'-' 
150 ail different (many unused) 16 cts. 

For a 2 cent stamp 
be Newfoundland dogs liead post 2c extra 4c 
5c “ seal “ “ “ 10c 
2c “ cod fish “ “ “ 5e 
lcFeru sun “ “ “ '2c 

75 varieties United States, 25 cts. 
Just to seeliow many people know a snap 

when they see it, I will make the follow ing 
offer: Whatever amount you purchase from 
this advertisement I will send to you the 
same amount in other stamps. Viz: You buy 
50c worth of stamps and I will send you, 50c 
worth extra. Address; 

WP! pQtPQ 9TH & HARNEY, 
• U. JlloltJb, OMAHA, NEBRASKA. 

I^^Var. Doc. revenues, only i 
\J B.LUSTY, Moline, Ill. | VLb 

Proa A set of unused Constantinople stps. 
1 ICC. to anyone sending 3c for a selection 
of stamps on approval at 50 p. c. comm. 50 
different foreign stamps from Egypt, So. Af¬ 
rica, Monaco, Dutch Indies, etc., price 5 cts. 
H J- KLEINMAN, 2501 North 12th Street, 
Philadelphia, Penn. 

10 Stamps free to applicants for app. sheets. 
Emerald Stamp Co., Bx. 385, Afton, N. Y. 

TRY my approval sheets ot foreign stamps at 50 

p. c. Send good reference. 
FREDERICK GARRISON, Peekskill, N. Y. 

MY APPROVAL SHEETS 
Remain at 50 p. c. discount on new prices. 
Send a deposit of 2 dollars or a business ref¬ 
erence for a lot. 
The new catalogue and a free stamp, 58 cts. 
C. E. COOLEY, Peekskill, New York. 

Cheapest in the World! 
Our new 30 page Price List now ready and 

for Genuine Bargains for the young col lector 
defies competition. Send post card for 
sample. OUR SPECIAL: 100 varieties fine 
stamps, Porto Rico, Newfoundland, Canada 
Maps, etc; 5Q0 hinges and 10 blank sheets and 
first issue Canada post card; all for 25 cents. 

A 4-1 _ „ STAMP and London, Ontario, 
iillajO PUB. CO’Y,.Canada. 

There is an error in the spelling of 
“immediata” upon the new special delivery 

stamps for Cuba, an n being used in place of 
the first m. As the mistake will probably be 
corrected before the next printing these 

stamps are likely to become rare. 

On the 6th of October the members of the 
Section on Philately of the Brooklyn Institute 
of Arts and Sciences were entertained by Mr. 
H. A. Talbot with a discussion on “The 
Stamps of Holland and Her Colonies.” 

Clark W. Brown, a prominent collector of 
Syracuse, N. Y., had a number of good 
stamps stolen from his collection while the 
same were on exhibition at the Onondago, N. 

Y., county fair. 

No more stamps are to be surcharged for 
use in Porto Rico, a regular issue to take the 
place of the overprinted specimens as soon as 

the latter stock are exhausted. 

The first instance, probably, of an insurance 
company insuring stamps against loss by fire, 
is that of a Chicago firm which mentions a val¬ 

uable stamp collection in the policy issued to 
a stamp collector of the above city. 

The new $100 document stamp is printed 
in two colors—yellow-brown and black. 

Near the top of the stamp is the portrait of 
Marshall. But four specimens are printed to 

the sheet. 

A BIG STAMP ISSUE. 

No collector should fail to see the Christ¬ 
mas issue of the Realm, which will be out the 
first of December, as we are planning to 
make it the most attractive number of the 
year. Besides stories and illustrated articles 

for the general reader the stamp news will 
be especially attractive, and the advertise¬ 
ments contain a great many new bargains and 
free offers. No less than 8,000 copies of 
this great edition will be sent to stamp col¬ 
lectors. Send 3c to-day for a copy, or 
better still, subscribe for 3 months or a year 
and receive our valuable premiums. 

When answering advertisements 
please mention the Youth’s liealm 

• SELLING OUT. • 
Mi Pa+alnnnp To (liyPose of my 

5 Uc5.ld.IUy UC.large stockof stamps, 
■ I will send a packet 

guaranteed to cat. at $1. for 25 cts; for 50 cts. 
packet cat. at 2.25; for $1. packet cat. at $5.00. 
All are fine stamps, no trash, and all differ¬ 
ent. “Money back if you want it.” 
15 stamps free with each request for 50 p. c. 
approval sheets. 

w. 

5c. App. sheets 50 p.c. Ag’ts wanted 
>p. list free. We buy old stamps and 

collections. Established 1885. 
STANDARD STAMP CO., ST. LOUIS, MO. 

New 80 

S.K WOOSTER, 

OHIO. 

OT i lino 50 different genuine 
\ I Cuba, Pto. Rico, Philip- 
U I nilll wi pine Islands, Mexico, 
Egypt, etc., with small album, only 

109 VAR., 
Genuine durkey, 
Egypt, etc., hinges 
and a rare unused 
stamp cat 15c only 

ioc. Finest sheets 
out 50, p. c. comm. 

Exceptional 
Bargains. 

10 var. Roman States unused 5c 
6 “ Sardinia unused 5c 
10 “ German Locals unused 5c 
200 “ very fine, will cat. over $3.00 25c 
500 hinges 5c Sheets per doz. 15c 

Lists free. 

—SAM’L P. HITGHES—— 
(Stamp importer,) 

Howe, Nebrask a 

MEDALLION MAGNIFYING GLASSES. 
Just the thing for stamp and coin collectors. 
This is a powerful glass firmly set in a nickel 
metal frame, hinged to a case, and when 
shut is entirely enclosed. Price 10 cents. 

SEASIDE STAMP & NOVELTY CO.. 
58 Bunnell St., Bridgeport, Ct. 

Stamps on Approval- 
Prices are mpcli below Scotrs, and 50 p. c. 
commission allowed. To all new applicants 
I will give a packet of unused Cuban stamps 
Entirely Free. Put your name and address 
on a postal card and direct to 

Richard H. Bunce, 
107 High Street, 

MIDDLETOWN, CONN. 

Scott Stamp and Coin Co., Ltd., 

18 E. 23d Street* New York. 

NOW READY. 

1 Slim MICE SIMP 
CATALOGUE, 

59th EDITION, 1900. 
PRICE 58 CENTS, POST FREE. 

On sale by nearly every stamp 

dealer and book store in the 

United States. 

WE BUY 
What can you offer us? 

Standard Stamp Co. 
INCORPORATED. 

4 Nicholson Place, ST. LOUIS, MO 

250 MIXED STAMPS 10 cts. 
Every fourth purchaser of the above receives a 

packet of from So to ioo var. of postage stamps. 
The best value ever offered for the money. 

THE CAMPBELL MAUZYCO- ORANGE IND. 
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Our Great Distribution of 

To introduce our juvenile magazine, premiums and novelties, 

we have decided to give away several thousand packages 

of Free Samples, one package to each person who writes 
immediately for the same. 

Read the instructions below and note contents of each free 
package, as follows: 

100 Foreig n Stamps, Japan, etc. 
1 Set of 8 Japanese Stamps. 

Together with all the following: 

1 Stamp Album. 
4 sample Blank Approval Sheets.. 
Samples of new Hinge all bent. 
1 Sample Gum Paper. 
1 Perforation ' Gauge for detecting counterfeits, 

varieties, etc. Also millimetre scale. 

2 Illustrated Price-Lists of stamps, premiums, etc. 
All the above are free if you read the following instructions. 

Directions for obtaining the foregoing 
One package of the above 

PFCC OdtmpiCb* samples is free to each per¬ 

son who fills out the annexed coupon and sends with it only 
eight cents (coin or stamps) for a three- 
month’s trial subscription to our large, illus¬ 
trated paper The Youth’s Keaim, and 
also two 2c stamps to help pay postage and 
wrapping of samples and papers. This is 
all necessary to receive the above. 

If you want the 10 books advertised else¬ 
where and these samples also, send 35c 
for a year’s subscription to our paper, and 
send the ,two 2c stamps extra for postage, 
as above, and we will mail everything ad¬ 
vertised in two separate parcels. Present 
subscribers must extend their subscriptions to receive the free 
gifts, stating what month last subscription began. 

Don’t forget the two 2c stamps. Cut out the coupon now 1 

IdouponnoTIsT 
Dear Sirs: 

Please send free samples and your 

juvenile publication for three months to— 

Name. 

Town. State. 

St. or Box. 

A Bullard & Co., 97 Pembroke Street, Boston, Mass. 

A DOLLAR FOUNTAIN FEN FREE. 
STAMPS In fine album with catalog 

lg|pp|| free to all!! Ag’ts 50 p.c. & PRIZES. 
Box 1000 machine-cut hinges already BENT, and 
big paper three mos., 12 cts. Five hundred Games, 
Tricks, Puzzles, Ac., and paper three mos.,ten cts. 

Bio World St'p Album, eighteen cts. Great Bargains. 
Realm, StaA, Boston,Mas* 

Send 35c for a year’s subscription to the Realm, and ioc extra for postage, packing etc. on pen, 
and we will send you the above premium, equal to any fountain pen sold for $1.00. Packed in 
box, with filler and printed directions. Not sold separately. REALM, Sta. A, Boston, Mass. 

20c 
word of 

this genuine offer. The Gem 
Typewriter being patterned 
liter the $100 machine will do 
the best work of any low-priced typewriter. It will 
write on any kind of paper, on packages, or books. 
It is self-inking, easy to operate, and will last a life 
time. This machine costs us more than 20c , but il 
you will send us 53c., you will receive our charm, 
ing magazine 13 mos., (35c a year is the regular 
rate,) and also this wonderful typewriter. Ma¬ 
chine alone cannot be sold by us for less than 50c. 
Therefore we make the above offer merely to ad- 
vertiseour great paper. Realm, Sta. A, Boston. 

TWENTY-FIVE LESIONS IN 

X Electricity. I 
Oxford Handy Help Series. Illus¬ 
trated. A11 instructive manu: 1 of 
the electrical phenomena. Send 
35c for REALM one year and re¬ 
free. Sold alone for 15c. Regular 

price, 25c.  

The Strawberry Huller Saves 
time, fruit and soiling your fingers. An ex¬ 
cellent stitch picker as well. Sold in every 

receive huller free. Sold alone for ioc. 
Address, REALM, Sta, A, Boston, Mass. 

ceive book 

SHORT¬ 
HAND 

IN ONE HOUR 
by our new, won¬ 
derful system, the 
easiest, fastest and 

BEST EVER INVENTED. We are the sole 
owners of this copyrighted method of 
LIGHTNING SHORTHAND which you 
have heard so much about during the 
year. This work formerly sold for $1.00, put 
for a limited time, in order to introduce the 
method into every locality we will send our 
complete instruction book for only 10cdf you 
will answer this ad at once. After an hour s 
perusal you can write in shorthand any 
word in any language. The more practice 
the greater speed. Great fun! Become a 
stenographer and MAKE MONEY! 

REALM, Sta. A, Boston, Mass. 

Cites Free. 
Diagrams and full direc- 

ons for making toy kites,the 
ddykite, and the wonderful 
lue Hill Observatory box 
ite. Material costs little 
r nothing. The box kite 
ill rise straight from the 
and, and carry a camera 
ito the clouds for photo- 
raphing from high alti- 
ides. Large ones used in 
rar for making observa- 
ons. Inventors now 
dopt the plan of the kite 
jr new experiments in 
ying machines. You 
rant to know all about 
lem. Send 10c for trial 
abscription to our paper 
nd receive these di- 
ections, with the history of the kite, free. 

A TjM.Station A.Boston,Mass. 

We are away 
9 

9 

9 

_3„ El 
Tfi ennu mm Not one game or one IU [Hull 1 LlAuUll.trick to each person, 
but an assortment of the above making 

500 for each person 
and including-ILLUMINATED GAMES, 
such as Dominoes, Chess, Nine Men Morris, 
Fox and Geese, etc.; Startling TRICKS of 
Sleight of Hand for stage and parlor enter¬ 
tainment; chapter of Conundrums, the best 
you have ever seen; PUZZLES, with correct 
answers; STORIES for long evenings; Recipe 
Manual of trade secrets, telling how to make 
such articles as colored inks, glue, baking pow¬ 
der, bluing, paint, tooth powder, candy, etc. etc. 
One of these recipes originally sold for $100.00. 
You have an opportunity to get rich making and 
selling the artic es described here. Also some 
choice cooking recipes ahd hundreds of other 
useful and eutertainingdevices, including the 
magic age card; how to memorize dates and num¬ 
bers by a wonderful discovery invaluable to teach, 
ers and scholars; deaf and dumb alphabet; some 
good experiments; etc., etc. Just think of it, 

- —^ of the above free to 
C|||| EACH PERSON 

W who sends only ten cents for a 
3-months’ trial subscription to 

our great paper for young and old. All we ask is 
that if you like the paper show it to your friends or 
speak a good word for us by way of an advertise¬ 
ment. This offer is to introduce ourselves to too,000 
new subscribers. If the above supply of games etc. 
become exhausted before you write to us, we will 
return your money But we advise you to write 
at once to secure the above. Address— 

BE ABM,Station A,Boston,Mass, 


